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Who can tell of the fedinp of the old father
on that auspicious occasion* in the late evening
of his life, when he saw the prosperity and f lowering
of his family at the marriage celebrations? Who
knows, at that time when the music and lights
of the marriage procession were bringing new lift
into the bright street below, if his mind was not
joinj back to the old Wk he had so devotedly
served, and to his predictions of the future of tht
baby son? Perhaps in his simple devout soul he
saw in all this pomp and glory but a result of
his years of patient care and devotion, some reward
for his unremitting service of the (Jiina in the
quiet temple at Amritsar